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SYNOPSIS.
Csnr ilintn Hfman Atkins wants to
n Cy Whittaker's place. Cy unxpel-idl- y

returnt to his boyhood home.
Every one In Dayport venerates and

ftara Atkins except Cy. Atklna oppoiea
the aetectlon of Miss Phoebe Dawes aa
teacher.

Cy champions rhoebe Dawea
Atklna, and the la elected teacher. Cy
nracca Mra. Deaaley aa housekeeper.
Cy discharges Mra. Ileasley. Emily

Richards Tliomaa, a Bed eight, arrives at
Ca ulaca

"Bhe a an orphan and hna come to live
with him, although he did not Invite her
to do o.

Cy la furlo'is, but he grows fond of her
and keeps her. tie nicknames her 'Bosn,,

nd aho lenrna to love him.
Tdlss Thucbe Danes ami Captain Cy save

Emily from an ugly cow. The captain
admires the teacher.

Captain Cy. to help Thoebe, decldea to
run as a candidate for membership on
Uie school committee.

Captain Cy InxTRTTongrcssman Atklna
to Emllv's birthday party, and the

decides to accept.
Congressman Atkins gets n severe shock

when lie learns the last name and Identity
f the elrl Emily. A mysterious stranger

arrives .at Cy Whittakerajilacc
The stranger nllncfcs "Miss rhoebe, and

Captain Cy rescues her after a scene of
considerable violence.

A tempestr.ous town meeting occurs.
Congressman Atkins makes the mysterl-ou- s

stranger his friend. The latter turns
out to be a drunkard, one Thomas, who
Is the father of little Emily Captain Cy
U defeated for school commissioner.

A ftglit occurs oetween Cnptaiti Cy and
Thomas. Legal troubles arise over Cap-
tain Cy's guardianship of Emily

Miss Thoebe visits the Widow Heasley.
Phoebe Investigates some matters per-
taining to the past.

So Captain Cy had resolved uion
flight, and lie lied to Washington

the business of the "committee
of one" offered a legitimate excuse for
going there. The blunt message he
had Intrusted to Oeorglanna would, he
believed, amuse Phoebe's Indignation
She would not Cidl again. And when
he returned to llos'n It would be to
take up the child's light nlonc. If he
lost that fight, or when lie lost It. he
would close the Cy Whlttaker place
and leave Bnyport for good.

lie had been In Washington once be-

fore, years ago. when he was first mate
of a ship and had a few weeks' shore
leave. Then he went there on a pleas
ure trip with some seagoing friends
and had a Jolly time. Hut there was
precious little Jollity In the present
visit He had never felt so thoroughly
miserable. In order to forget he made
up his mind to work tils hardest to dis-

cover why the harbor appropriation
was uot to be given to Bayport

The city had changed greatly. lie
would scarcely have known It He
went to the hotel where ho had stayed
before and found a big modern build
lng in lis place. The clerk was In
dined to be rather curt and perfunc-
tory at first, but when he learned thai
tho captain was uot anxious concern
lng the price of accommodations, but
merely wanted a "corartable berth
somewbercs on the saloon deck" anil
appeared to have plenty of money he
grew polite. Captain Cy was shown
to his room, where he left his valise
Then he went down to dinner.

After the meal was over he seated
himself in one of the big leather chairs
In the' hotel lobby, smoked and
thought. In the summer, before Bos'n
came and before her father hnd arisen
to upset every calculation and wreck
all his plans, the captain bad given
serious thought to what he should do
If Congressman Atkins failed, as even
then he seemed likely tc do. In secur
lng that appropriation. The obvious
thing, of course, would have been to
hunt up Mr. Atkins and question him
But tills was altogether too obvious
In the first place the strained relation",
between them would make the Inter
view uncomfortable, and In the second
If there was anything underhand In
Hemau's backsliding on the aprropria
tlon Atkins was too wary a bird to be
snared with questions.

But Captain Cy had another ac-

quaintance In the city, tho sou of a
still older acquaintance, who had been
a wealthy shipping merchant and mine
owner In California. The son was also
a congressman from a coast state, and
the captain had read of him In the pa-

pers. A sketch, of his life bad been
printed, n ml this made his Identity ah
solutcly certain. Captalu Cy's orig-
inal Idea had been to write to this con-
gressman. Now he determined to find
and Interview him.

He Inquired concerning him of the
hotel clerk, who. like all Washington
clerks, was a walking edition of
"Who's Who at the Capital."

"Congressman Kverdean?" repeated
the nil knowing gentleman. "Yes, he's
In town Has rooms at the Gloria
second hotel on the right as you go up
the avenue only n short walk. What
can 1 do for you, sir?"

The Gloria was an even blggpr lintel
thaD the one where the captain had his
"berth." An Inquiry at the dpk of
another Important clerk was answered
with a brisk:

"Mr. Everdean? Yes, be rooms hfre
Don't know whether he's In or not
Evening, Judge. Nice winter weather
Vfo'ro having."

Tho Judge, who was a ponderous
person, vugucly suggesting tho great
Ilcman, admitted that the weather
was fine, patronizing It as he did so.
The clerk continued tho conversation.
Captain Cy waited. At length he
spoke.

"Kxcuso uie, commodore," .he said.

"I don't like tolireak In until you've
nettled whether you hnvc It snow or
not. but I'm hero to see Congressman
Everdean. Hadn't you better order
one of your fo'mast hand to hunt him
un?"

The Judge condescended to smile, m
did several other men who stood near,
Tho clerk reddened.

"Do you want to see Mr. Kvordean7"
he snapped.

"Why. yes. I did. Hut 1 can't see
him from hero without stralnln' my
eyesight."

The clerk sharply demanded one e--

the captain's visiting cards. lie dldn t

get one. for the very good reason that
there was none In existence.

"Tell him an old friend of his dad's
Is here on the main deck waltln' for
him," said Captain Cy. "That'll do
first rate. Thank you. admiral."

Wonl came Hint the congressman
would bo down In a few moments.
The captain beguiled the Interval by
leaning on the rail and regarding the
clerk with an awn! curiosity that an-

noyed Its object exceedingly. The In-

spection was still on when n tall man
of an nee somewhere In the early thir-
ties waiked briskly up to the desk.

"Who Is It that wants to see mo?" lie
asked.

Tho clerk waved n deprecntory hand
In Captain Cy's direction. Tho new-
comer turned.

"My name Is Everdean." he said.
"Are yo- u- Hey! Great ScottI Is It
possible this Is Captain Whlttaker?"

The captain was Immensely pleased.
"Well. I declare. IMP he exclaimed.

"I didn't believe you'd remember me
after nil these years. You was nothln'
but n boy when 1 saw you out In Fris-
co. Well, well! No wonder you're In
congress, A man that can remember
faces like that ought to bo president"

nvcrdean laughed as they shook
hands.

"Don't suppose I'd forget the chap
who used to dine with us and tell me
those sea stories, do you?" ho said.
"I'm mighty glad to sco you. What
arc you doing here? The last father
and I heard of you you were In South
America. Given up the sea, they said,
and getting rich fast."

Captain Cy chuckled.
"It's a good thing I learned long ago

not to believe all I hear," he nnswered.
"else I'd have been so sure I was rich
that I'd have spent nil I had and becu
a permanent boarder at the poorhouse
by now. No, thanks; I've had dinner.
Why. yes. I'll smoke If you'll help
along. How's your father? Smart.
Is he?"

The congressman Insisted that they
should adjourn to his rooms. An un-

married man, he kept bachelor's hall

"is it rossinLE this is caitain wiiit- -
TAKEll?"

at the hotel during bis stay lu Wash-
ington. There In comfortable chairs
they spoke of old times, when the cap-
tain was seafaring and the Kverdean
home had been his while his ship was
In port nt Frisco, Ho told of his re-

turn to Ilayport and the renovation of
the old house. Of Bos'n he said noth-
ing. At last Kverdean asked what had
brought him to Washington.

"Well." said Captain Cy. "I'll tell
you. I'm like tho feller lu court with-
out a lawyer he said he couldu't tell
whether he was guilty or not 'count
of bavin' no professional ndvice
That's what I've come to you for. Kd

professional advice."
He told the harbor appropriation

story. At the incident of the "com
mlttee of one" his friend laughed
heartily.

"Itather put your foot In it that time.
Captain, didn't you?" he said.

"Yup. Then I got t'other one stuck
tryin' to get the first clear. How's It

look to you? All straight, do you
think, or Is there n nigger In the wood
pile?"

Mr. Kverdean seemed to reflect
"Well. Captain," be said, "I can't

tell. You're asking delicate questions.
Politicians are like doctors they usu-
ally back up each other's opinions.
Still, you're at least ns good n friend
of mine as Atkins Is. Queer lie should
bob up In this matter. Why, he but
never mind that now; I tell you, Cnp-
taiti Whlttaker, you come around and
have dinner with me tomorrow night.
In the meantime I'll sec the chairman
of the committee on that bill one of
the so called 'pork' bills It Is. Possi
bly from him n d some other acquaint-
ances of mine I may learn something!
At any rote, you come to dinner,"

So the Invitation was accepted, and
Captain Cy went bark to bis own bote)
and his room. He slept but little, al
though It was not worry over the ap
propriation question which kept blra
awake. Next morning he wroto n noto
to Georglanna giving Ids Washington
address. With It he Inclosed n long
letter to Bos'n, telling her he should
be home pretty soon and that sho
must be a good girl and "boss tho
ship" during his nbcncu. He sent his
regards to Asaph and Bailey, but
Phoebe's name he did not mention.

men he pm m n miserable day wan- -
dcrlng niton t the city. At 8 that oven- -

lng he snd his western friend sal down
nt n corner tnblp In Mie big dining
room of the (Jlorln.

iuc cnpinin tiegnn to nsu question
ns soon ns the soup was served, but
Everdean refused to ntiswer,

"No, no." he said, "pleasure flrst nnd
business nfterwnrd: that's n congres-slona- l

inntto. I enn't talk Atkins with
my dinner nnd enjoy It."

CHAPTKU XIX.
"fp A N'T. heyr queried Cyrus
If I of the congressman. "You

J wouldn't be popular nt our
I J perfect boarding house back

home. There they serve llemnn hot
for breakfast and dinner nnd warm
him over for supper. All right; I can
wait."

The conversation wandered from
Huenos Aires to Frisco and back ognln
until the clears nnd coffee were reach-
ed. Then the congressman blew a
fragrant ring Into the air nnd from
behind It looked qululcnlly nt his
companion.

"Well." he observed, "so far ns that
appropriation of yours Is concerned"

He paused nnd blew n second ring.
Captain Cy stroked his beard.

"Uni yes!" he drawled. "Now timt
you mention It seems to me there was
some talk of nn appropriation."

Mr. Kverdean laughed.
"I've boon making Inquiries," he

snld. "I saw the chairman of the com-
mittee on the iork bill, I know him
well. He's n good fellow, but"

"Yes, I know. I've seen lots of s

like thnt. They're all good fel-
lers, but If I was In politics I'd
mnke n law to cut 'but' out of the dic-
tionary."

"Well. Ibis chap really is n good fel-

low. I asked nliout' the $.10,000 for
your town. He asked me why I didn't
go to the congressman from thnt dis-

trict nnd not bother him about It. I

snld perhaps I would go to the con-
gressman later, but I came to lilm
flrst."

"Sartln. Same os the feller with a
sick uiother-lu-ln- stopped In at the
undertaker's on his wny to call the
doctor. All right: heave ahead."

Well, we had n rather long con
versation. I discovered that the Bay-po- rt

Item was originally Included In
the bill, but recently hnd been strick
en out.

Yes. see. Uncle Sam had to econ
omize, bey save somct'hln' for a rainy
day?"

"Well, possibly. Still, the bill Is Just
fl linnVI Visit. fflVlttill IVIilttnl'ns. I

don't know anything about this nffalr. '
ami ir nnt mr i.n.ii.... i,.,, i..w,.,
about today, and I asked questions,
and-I- 'm going to tell you a fairy tale.
It Isn't us Interesting ns your sea
yarns, but Do you like fairy sto-

ries?"
Land, yes! Tell a few myself when

It's necessary. Sometimes I almost be
lieve 'cm. Well?"

ji ivuiw jiiij iiiuti euiciiiucr nil
Is a fairy story. Let's suppose that
once on a time that s the way they '

always begin-on- ce on a time there I

was a great man. great in his own
country, who was sent abroad by his
people to represent tliem among tne
rulers of tin- - land, so In order to typ--

Ically represent them he dressed In I

glad and expensive raiment, went I

about In dignity nnd- "-
And whiskers. Don't leave out the

whiskers."
All rlghlnnd whiskers. And It

came tc pass that the people whom he
represented wished lo er bring nltout
a certain needed Improvement lu their

their bountiful nnd enterprising com- -

munlty."
"Sbo. sho'. How natural that sounds!

You must be a mind reader" j

"No. but I have to make speeches In
'

my own community occasionally. Weil.
the people usked their great man to
get the monev n.isl.-- for this Improve- -

mem from the rulers of the land afore- -

mentioned. And lie was at first alt
enthusiasm, and ukii the tho parch-
ment scroll where such matters are In-

scribed were written the name of the
beautiful and enterprising community
and the sum of money It asked for.
and the deal was ns good ns made.
Excuse the modern phraseology. My

fairy lingo got mixed there."
"Nerer mind I can get tho drift

Just ns well maybe better"
"And the deal was as good ns made

But before the vote was taken nnother
came to the great man and sum; ;S here! 1 wan. to get an appro! j

prlatlon of. say. to deepen nnd
improve n river down lu my slate'- -a

southern state we'll say-'I'- ve been to
the chairman of the pork bill commit-

tee, nnd he says It's Impossible. The
bill simply can't bo loaded any further
But 1 find that you have an Hem In

(here for deepening nnd Improving a

harbor back lu your own district.
Why don't you rut that Item out
shove It over until next year? You

can easily find a satisfactory explana-
tion for your constituents And yon
want to remember this: The Improve-
ment of this river means that the -- the

well, n certain sugar growing com-
pany can get their stuff to market nt a

figure which will send Its stock up nnd
up. And yon are said to own a mnsld
eralile amount of that sps-- So whj
not drop the harbor Item nnd substl
tute my rher slice? Then Well. I

guess that's the end of the tale."
lie paused nnd t his cigar. Cap

tain Cy thoughtfully marked with his
fork on llw tablecloth,

"Hum!" ho grunted, "That's a very
Interestln' yuru. Yes. yes; don't know'
I ever heard 11 morn Interestln' one. 1

presume likely there ulu't a inlto of
proof thut it's true?'

"Not an atom. I told you it was a
fulry tale. And I mustn't be quoted
In the mutter. Ilomwtly. the inot of
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U Is guesswork at that Uul perhaps a
'committee of one' dropping n hint nt
home might nt least nroitse some tin- -

comfortable questioning of n certain
jrrvnt man. That's about nil. though.
Vtoot is quite nnotuer thlug,

The captain pondered. lie was fully
nwnre that the unpopularity of the
"committee" would nullify whatever

"good Its hinting might do.
"Humph!" lie grunted ngnln. "It's

one thlug to smell n rat and nnother
to nail Its tall to the floor But I'm
mighty obliged to you, all the same.
And I'll think It over hard. Say. 1

can see one thing you don't take a
very big shine to llemnn yourself 1"

"Nottooblg.no. Do you?"
"Well, don't wako up nights nnd

cry for him."
Kvirdcun Inughed.
"That's characteristic." ho said,

"You hnvc your own way of putting
things, cn pin I ii. and It's hard to be Im-

proved on. Atklna has never done
nnytlilng to inc. I Just I Just don't
like him. that's nil. Father never liked
hi in cither In the old days, nnd yet,
nnd It's odd, too, he was the means of
the old gentleman's milking the most
of Ida money."

"Ho? Who? Not llemnnr
"Yes, Hrmiiu Atkins. But so far ns

that goes father started lilm toward
! wealth, 1 supiKisc. At least he was

poor enough before the mine wnssold
, "What are you talklu' about? He- -

I man got bis start trudln' over In the
south sens, sellln' the Kanakas glass
beads and calico for pearls nnd copra
two ctlpfuls of peiirls for every bead.
Anyhow, that's the way tho yarn
Koen."

"I can't help that. He was Just a
common sailor who had run nway from
his ship nnd was gold mining In Call
fornlii. And when he nnd bis partner
struck It rich father borrowed money,
bended n company and bought them
out. That mine was the Excelsior, and
It's Just as productive today ns It ever
was. I rather think Atkins must be
very sorry he sold. I suppose, by
right. I should be very grateful to your
distinguished representative."

"Well. I do declare! Sho. sho! Ain't
that funny, now? He's uever said a
word about It at home. I don't be-
lieve there's a soul In ltayHrt knows
that We nil thought 'twas south sen
trndln' that boosted llemuti. And your
own dad! I declare, this l.s a small
world!"

"It's 01I1I father never told you about
It It's one of the old gentleman's pet
stories. He cnuiu west lu ISTiO and
was running n little shipping store In
Frisco. He met Atkins ami the other
young snllor, his partner, before they
,crt "lrlr sllP- - T,lpJr were In the
storo. buying various things, and
father got to know them pretty well
Then they run nway to the diggings
you simply couldn't keep a crew In
those times and he didn't see them
again for n good while. Then they
came in one day mid allowed him
Bpecimous from n claim they had back
in tho mountains. They were mlghty
good specimens, and what they said

..i.,f,.. i .I.- -.
.,h x.limM.. .,ro,H.rtv. So he..,, , . ,., ,, ... ... ,,...,

of ,, ,le ,mtcomt. was ,, a
narty - ...,.,. .. lo .. ,..,.,
The young fellows were willing to sell
out for u ,vas ,,.,,, ,,rklng. and
they hadn't the money to rarry It on

--The Inspection showed that the
claim was likely lo be even better
than they thought, so. after some bar--
gaining, tin ileal was completed They
sold out for $7..oiH). and It was the
best trade father ever made, lie's so
proud of his Judgment and foresight
In nuking It that 1 wonder he never
told you the story."

"He never did. When was this?"
"In '5s What?"
"I didn't The date seemed

kind of familiar to me. that's all.
Seem' as If I heard It recent, but I

can't remember when. Seventy-fiv- e

thousand, hey? Well, that wan't so
bad, wus It? With that for a nest egg.
n wonder lleuiaifs managed to hatch
0 l,rc" respiriuoie i.n.0.1 m

'Ob. th- - whole seventy-liv- e wnsn't
his, of couic. Half belonged to his
partner. But the poor devil didn't live
to enjoy It. After the nrtlcles were
signed nnd before the money was paid
over he was taken sick with a fever
nnd died."

"Hey? He did? With n fever?"
"Yes. but he left a pretty good leg-ac-

to his heirs, didn't lie? For a com-

mon sailor or second mate 1 believe
that's what he was-$37- .r00 is doing J

well. It must have come ns a big
surprise ,0 them. Tho whole sum was
raid to A kins, wh- o- What the
matter with you?'

Cnptaln Cy was leaning back In hi
chnlr. He wns ns white ns tho table-

cloth.
"Are you III?" asked the congress-

man anxiously. "Take some water.
Shall I call- "-

Tbe captain wnveil his band.
"No. no!" he stammered. "No! I'm

all right. Do yoit-f- or the Lord's sake
tell me this! What was the namo of
this partner that died?"

Mr. Kverdeun looked rurlously nt his
friend before he answered.

"Sine you're uot sick?" ho asked.
"Well, all right. The partacr'a name?
Why. I've heard It ofte migh. It'
on the deed of sale that father has
framed In his nmni at home. The old
gentleman l.s as proud of that ns nny
thing In the house. The name wus-wa- s"-

"For God Hake." cried Captain Cy.

"don't say 'twas John Tlmycr, 'cause
If you do I shan't bellevo It."

"That's what It wus-Jo- lm Thayer.
How did you guess? Did you know
lilm ? 1 remember now that ho was
another down caster, like Atkins."

Tho captain did uot answer. IIo
clasped his forehead with both hands
nnd leaned Ills elbows on tie table,
Everdean was plainly nhirmed.

(Continued next week.)
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THEIR CHICKEN DOG

By FRANK PEARSON.
Tho Waltons woro not Idealist, and

whon, after six years of married life,
they took themselves and Bobby, aged
flvo, to tho long hoped for country
homo, they wore prepared for certain
tribulations. Thoy did not fool

when tho coal turned to cob-
blestones In tho furnaco nnd the kltch
cn chimney mado smoked meat a part
of every dinner. But thoy did hope
to raise chickens.

"One pair of Plymouth Bock will
produce two hundred young at tho
end of a year, said Mary. "Now, al-

lowing for ten per cent, falling to
hatch, that means 32,600 at tho end of
the second year, or, at fifty cent
nplcce, $16,300. Deduct five hundred

' for food and fencing and Bobby,
- . . , .uuu v yuu ku near mo ponar

John did not sco It that way, but ho
did sco a faturo In Intelligent chicken

I raising. Ho preferred duck, but with
a roving llttlo boy upon tho premises
the duck pond was not to bo mado at- -

! tractlvo with feathered tenants. Bob
by was abnormally Inquisitive, nnd
the pond kept his mother In comant
"alarums and Incursions," as Shake-apear- o

puts It. So they plannod to
drain It and meanwhile started on
tho chicken proposition. In tho shapo
of a gigantic rooster and ten hens,
thereby materially Increasing tho es-

timated profit.
Tho day after the purchaio, how-

ever, thcro wero ono rooster nnd nlno
hen. Tho noxt day thcro were ono
rooster and eight hens, and a wcok
later thcro wero ono forlorn and
angry-lookin- g rooster and two hens,
which went about their domain with
an apprehensive air.

"It's tho pip," announced John, aft-
er studying them Intently.

"But pip doesn't obliterate them,
does It, John!" asked Mary.
"Wouldn't thcro be something left to
how?"

"Then It's thieves," said John ex-

ultantly. "Now 1'vo got it I'll get
a gun'

Mary was afraid of guns and want-
ed to Insuro their lives Instead. But
John was scornful of this proposition.
It was to a gun or a dog. A gun cost
fifteen dollars, and a dog, a good dog

not a thoroughbred, but Juit a
good, square, honest dog, might be
had for less. John couldn't make up
his mind. Provtdentally, as It seemed,
It was mado up for him. That evo--

I V "'frrj,-
'sV n ' L. --t

"He's a Good Watch Dog."

nlng an elderly darky appeared at tho
front door.

"Yo' don' want to buy a good houn',
do you, boss?" ho Inquired, pulling at
a length of string, from tho far end
of which a yelping sound was heard.
Tho yelping beenmo moro audible,
and after a fow yards had been drawn
In a yellowish parallelogram camo
Into view.

"Lay down, Charlie," his master
commanded. "Ah'Il let yo' have this
houn' for flvo dollars, boss," said tho
negro. "Ho'a n good watch dog an'
yo' won't bo troubled by no thlovea
whon he's aroun'."

Tho yellow parallelogram camo for-

ward and stuck his noso into the ends
of John's trousers.

"Oh!" cried Bobby, and tho next
moment tho two woro rolling over
and over In playful happiness, such
ns only a dog nnd a boy can ever
attain.

This clinched tho bargain. "Now wo
can get bo mo moro chickens," said
John, and tho giant rooster was com-

forted by the presence of nnother half
dozen hen.

"I see you'vo bought Jim," said
their neighbor, looking over tho fenco
next morning. "Regular boy's dog,
ain't bo?"

"My dog Is named Charlie," respond-
ed John with dignity.

"Suit yourself, neighbor," replied
the other. "Ho was called Jim when
I had him."

John was a llttlo mystified, but the
sterling qualities of Chnrllo quickly
assured him of his wisdom In pur-
chasing him. Did any stranger draw
near tho house, Charlie's fangs were
bared and his growls gavo evidence
of danger to all predatory persons
who dared to molest the sanctity of
the Walton homo. However, a week
later, to Mary's consternation, when
she npproachod tho chicken pen tho
gigantic rooster stood gaxlng upon
her In affronted dignity. And not a

Ingle hon was vlslblo.
"John, they've stolen all my hen I"1

hu cried, almost In tear. "What'i
tho good of Charlie If ho doesn't keep
guard over tho chicken house?, I
thought be was such a good dog, too."

The mystery was solved by the dis-
agreeable neighbor. Ho came ovr
tho fence later In tho day.

"Lot your hen, hain't youf" he
asked of John, with friendly Interest
'I'd had liked to warn you, only you
teemed huffy about that dog."

"What do you mean?" aiked John,
quite humbly this time.

"Well," said the other, "Jim's been
owned by qulto a good many folks
hereabouts. He's a chicken dog."

"A chicken dog!" exclaimed John
Walton,

"Yes, sir. Old Moms tralnod him
to steal chickens since ho was a pup.
He sells him round, and when Moses
comes for htn dinner Jim know him
and helps hltn round 'cm up. Then he
goes bnck homo. I guess Moses ha
sold Jim half a dozen tlmea since
I've been hero."

"Do you mean to say that Infernal
dog has caught all my chickens?"
cried John Walton. "I'll hoot him.
Why hasn't anybody elto killed him?''

The other chewed n straw reflec-
tively. "0, well, ho's Just a boy's
dog," bo answorod. "Besldotv nobody
rats--s chicken hereabout."

"And Moscsf
"Ha, hat You'd have to bt (start

to catch Moses. Why, all ho doea It
Just to stand outsldo and whittle."

"You haven't got a gun, havo you?"
demanded John quietly.

"Well, ves." admitted tho other.
"But I wouldn't shoot old Jim. If I
was you. Ho's a real boy'a dog."

"What do you mean by that?" asked
John.

A piercing scream from tho bottom
of tho gardon answered him. Mary
camo running from the house. "Bob-bjrt- "

sho gasped. Thoy raced togeth-
er toward the duck pond.

(in tho brink sat Bobby, very wet
and very much terrified. Dcsldo htm,
licking the boy's face and wagging
hta tall, sat Cbtrllo, alio wet There
was a rent In Bobby's pinafore, where
Charlie's teeth bad met to drag him
from the water.

Mary Walton caught Bobby In her
arms, and Charlln Jumped gleefully be-
side her. In silence the four returned
to where tholr neighbor stood.

Then John Walton stooped down
nnd laid hi hand caressingly on Char-
lie's head.

"Never mind that gun, neighbor."
he said. "I guess I know what you
mean now. By tho way, do you know
anybody who wants tho gift of a roos-
ter?"

"I guess old Moses might take him,"
answered tho other, chewing hit
straw.

tCopyrlght UIC by W. O. Chapman.)

REALIZE VALUE OF FORESTS

People of Switzerland Msan to See
That the' Land Is Not Denuded of

It Trees.

In Switzerland only small tracts of
tho forests aro denuded at one time.
The portions from which tho timber
Is cut are Immediately replanted, and
by the process of removal and replant-
ing the forest area 1 always covered
with growing trees. Artldo 14 of tho
federal constitution, adopted by pop-

ular vote In 1887, says: "The confedi
eratlon has the right of surveillance
over the police In tho control of the
forests. It also has tho right of cor-
rection of causes of tho overflow of
streams and of tho replanting of for-

ests along their sources."
Both tho federal and tho cantonal

governments give aid and encourage-
ment In th way of subsidies, especial-
ly for tho protection and conservation
of tho forests, not only because of
their economic value but because they
protect life and property In tho vil-

lages and communities In tho moun-
tainous districts from avalanches.
The pines', firs, larches and othor
trees that grow and thrlvo In the high-
er altitudes and sterllo soli of tho
mountains offer tho only protcctlpn
against avalanches and landslides,
which not Infrequently destroy wholo
villages nnd do great damage to com-
munities In their devastating courses.

InlSSI the total forest area of
Switzerland was 2,091,000 acres, repre-
senting 20.2 per cent, of tho total sur-
face area of tho country. In 1911 tho
forest ncreago was 2,25S,0sf,'equnl to
21.SC per cent, of tho total area of
tho country, nn Increaso of 167,000
acres. Instead of being an expense,
tho forests of Switzerland are a ource
of profit to tho government

I What the World Owe.
Do you worry when your monthly

bills come around? If you do, It might
bo worth whllo to know that there
are eomo real debtors In tho world,

I writes Oswald F. Shuetter In Lesllo's.
For statistics that havo Just been
completed nt Washington reveals the
fact that the national debts of tho
world aggregato $42,000,000,000. Ten
years ago It was about $32,000,000,000,
and forty years ago It was but a little
over $20,000,000,000 having doubled
In four decades. Tho largest nations!
debt Is that of tbo Es&atto of Prance,
a total of 1 6,28 4,000,00s). The next lar
est Is that of tho United Kingdom, In-

cluding British India, a total or
Germany lacks less than

$50,009,000 of this total, the debt of
the empire nnd of tho German states
totaling $4,914,000,000. Ilussla owes
$1,553,000,000; Austria-Hungary- ,

Italy, $2,707,000,000; Spain
$1,815,000,000; Japan, $1,242,000,000,
and down at tho foot of tho list of
great powers Is the United States with
$1,028,000,000. But If tho nations of
tho worU owe much thoy also own
much. For their annual revenues to-

tal $12,179,000,000 nnd their annual
expenditures, $12,308,000,000.


